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Juki  Scotia  Free. 

lassie  of  the  glen'' 

Auld  Scotia  thouVt  my  na,tive  land,- 
Thy  snaw  clad  hills  are  dear  to  me, 

Thy  rocky  glens  me  better  please, 
Then  distant  lands  across  the  sea. 

Nae  foreign  land  tho'  e'er  so  fine, 
Bhall  erer  gain  ray  heart  frae  thee 

ril  rather  roam  thro'  scotia's  shores, 
For  scotia  thou'rt  for  ever  free. 

Thy  peaceful  shepherds  tend  their  fioc}i:s» 

Contented  they  seek  not  command. 
The  husbandmian  his  labour  sees, 

All  thriving  well  beneatk  is  hand. 
Some  foreign  Empires  boast  of  wealth, 

or  greater  pomp  and  luxury; 
Here  health  and  strenth  and  beauty  mee* , 

And  Scotia  thpuVt  for  erer  free. 


Tby  healtbfu*  breeze  is  pure  and  dear, 
Thy  sons  are  st raping  stout  and  brftw. 

Can  face  the  foe  and  boklly  fighfc, 
And  firnaly  stand  nor  flinch  a  fxaw. 

Nae  slave  shall  tread  thy  highland  hillsj  • 
Frs  galling  bondage  thou  art  free; 

Nae  tyrant  e'er  shall  rule  thy  shores 
But  scotia  thou'lt  be  ever  free. 

Tlio*  foreign  monarchs  rsge  and  try 
To  conquer  and  defeat  thy  fame, 

Thy.isons  can  boldly  rise  and  will 
Their  laws  and  libertys  maintain. 

O  let  me  never  share  the  fate 
Of  exiles  banished  o'er  thy  sea, 

Here  let  me  lire  and  die  in  peace, 

Since  scotia  thou'rt  for  ever  free. 

Lainentatwn  for  the  death  of  Mc  Kay^ 

In  Glasgow  town,  of  high  renown, 

This  hero  once  did  dwell; 
M*  Kay  by  name,  of  birtb  and  fame, 

Tbe  Scotckmeu  loyed  hiia  wtil* 


Like  his  ancestors  true  with  bonnet  bliie^ 

The  ring  he  entered  in, 
Ee«©Ived  by  power  and  strenth  of  hand 

His  rights  for  to  rcaiDtiin. 

On  She  secoud  Ji  r^^y  the  aftsrnoon, 

The  heroes  rriet  I'u t  day, 
Resolved  by  power  v^d  body  strength, 

Their  science  to  display: 
in  the  first  round  Byrue  wat  knocked  down  - 

Which  made  them  for  to  cry, 
The  surroudinxr  crowd  hu2zaM  ahUd, 
Success  to  bold  M'Kay" 

They  m.t  again,  the  feight  went  on. 

Most  pleasing  for  to  ?ee;    (  gone  astr.r 
Byrwsafdnnto    M<  Kay,  «^  I,  fear  you' vo 
But       Kay  he  said  unto  his  man, 

'^Be  not  afraid  of  njt;. 
^or  I 'm  resolved  on  this  plain'  * 
I^or  death  or  victorv.'* 

Our  m-anlv  chief,  like  a  her6  bold, 

His  man  he  did  knock  down, 
i^nd  the  skies  did  echo  with  the  ch«ers, 

Wert  given  from  th<i  ring. 


Ai  tifc  sevcvith  round  the  Cftptain  cried, 

'*  The  game  ia  all  oar  own.'^ 
M^Kay  cried  out,  **a]thoagh  'tis  foul, 
I'll  have  it  with  rsrovvn. 

Nov/ 'to  conclude,  and  raake  ai)  end, 

the  fata  of  brave  Kay, 
Who.  h'ke  a  hero  boldly  foughl; 

r'or  his  country  he  did  die. 
-  ■  r^r  brave  M'  Kay  is  dead  and  gone, 

Far  Tfoui  Ids  natifs  s^lrore. 
Yc  Cff.'^doniuas  now  lament, 
hV  Kiy's  sad  fata  deplore. 

The  lov?li/  lass  of 
ALLAN^DOWN'. 
Tune,  Banks  of  Banna. 

Ytjstreen  I  had  a  pint  o'vvina^ 

a  place  wher  body  saw  na  ; 
Yt:sti:een  lay  on  ihis  breast  of  mine 

the  raven  locks  o'  Anna, 

The  hungry  Jew  in  wiidemiss, 

rejoicing  o*er  his  manna, 
•  Was  nealhing  to  my  hinny  bliss 

upon  the  lips  o*  Anna. 
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Ye  monarch*,  talc  the  east  and  weat' 

frae  Indies  to  Savannah; 
Gie  me  within  my  straining  grasp 

the  melting  form  of  Anr^a. 

Then  lil  despise  iiuperial  charms, 

an  empress  or  sultana, 
While  dying  raptures  in  her  ariKS, 

I  give  and  take  wi'  Anna. 

Awa'  thou  flaunting  god  /of  d^y  ! 

awa*  tbou   pale    Diana ! 
Ilk  starn  gae  hide  thy  t winking  ray, 
when  Tm  t  meet  my  Anna. 

Gome  in  thy  raven  plumage,  night, 
«un,  moon  and  star.^,  withdr^kw  a'  ! 

And  bring  an  Angels  pen  to  writ 
my  transports  wi'  my  Anna. 

The  kirk  and  state  may  join  aud  tell 
to  do  such  things  I  maunna; 

The  kirk  and  state  may  say  so  still, 
and  I'll  gae  to  my  Anna, 

She  is  the  sunshine  o'  my  ee* 

to  Mtq  with  her  I  eanna; 
Had  I  on  earth  but  wishes»three, 

the  first  would  be  my  Anna* 

The  true  lovers  Far ev^ ell. 

Tui(»— Bonnie  bkck<7«^d  h^ii^  O* 
Ok,  Helen  tli9U*rt  mj  dtrliag. 
The  golden  imug*  ef  my  li««rt; 
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Jtovr  chearleti  teamt  tbU  morning, 
Tbftt  bringc  th«  hour  UiAt  v«  mu«k  pttft. 

TTioiigh  doom'd  to  cros»  fh«  o#(i#«% 
To  lac*  th«  proud  insultiou  fo»; 

Thou  4rt  my  toul*  dtTotion, 

Mj  heart  u  thiut  wU«rt*«r  X  go, 

O    Helen  thouVt  my  darliuj, 
My  hmtt  |i  thine  where'er  1 

Wken  on  tk«  «tormy  billowi, 

Whtre  an^y  tempeit*  round  mm  Uw; 
iM  not  th*  drouping  willowg, 

Oe'r  bang  my  Uy^  thy  lily  Ww, 

j^it  mind  th«  M«mftA*s  ttory, 

Of  William  tnd  hit  charming  iua^ 

I'll  ioon  rttur»  in  glory, 

▲ad  liU  urtil  William  wad  wftii  ydu. 

O  Helen  mr 

Hxink  on  tka  dayi  plaa*ur% 
Whtn  rambling  by  tha  Caro«  Shore 

Whan  tummar  ijUiyf  giTa  plaatura, 
To  rara  amongst  iiia  flowary  pd4^ 

Tkink  wba»         ftuthftiU  lorar, 
Id  far  upon  tha  atorray  mun; 
t\iak  whan  «ha  wan  a^a  orar, 
<   HiaM  goU«a  4ayi  will  cama  a^tta^ 

O   Helen  4e. 

Farewall  ya  lofty  •anntaiaf* 

Te  flowary  prida  wa  want  W  Wffm^ 
T«  woody  gltnt  and  fcnintain^ 
;  Tc  wild  ratrailtrfyDuihi^il!  Ufa. 


AiKssi  I  ".ve  now  muat  stn'cr, 

O;   Helen  to  tl>y.v»nvsi  f>o.  tru?f 
Mj  heart  it  fbliie  for  evor, 
'    One  forcl  cinl-f ftc«r,        .  tk.-<^f5" -A <IJ<^i. 

O    HH^n  ; 

JVzli  ye  gG  to  the  f 'we  l-t^rrJiis 
Will  ye  go  to  the  ewe  biigiifs,  Marion 

and  wear  in  the  sheep  wi'  uie? 
The         clrines  sweet,  rny  TViarioi), 

but  liiic  ]:df£o, sweet  as  thee/ 
O  Manor/8  a  bonnie  lass^ 

and  -the  blythe  bhnk\s  h\  hdr  e't  / 
And  fain  wad  I  m^riy'  rvlarioii. 

gin  JMarion  wad  rearry  iric. 
Tiiere's  goud  in  your  garters,  M^-rloi; 

and  •iiik  on  your  vv  bite  ha  use  bane: 
Fu'  faifi  wad  I  kiss  my  M^x'uv,, 

at  e'en  when  i  come  hame. 
I've  nine  milk  ewes,  ii^y  M'avion/ 

a  cow  and  a  brawny  quey: 
rii  gi'e  them  a'  to  Marion, 

just  on*  her  bridal  day^y 
And  ye'se  get  a  greensey  apron* 

and  waistcoat  of  london' brow'j;, 
And  vow  but  ye  will  be  vap'ring, 

when'er  ye  gang  to  the  town. 
I'm  yoimg  and  stoutj  iny  Mp^iov., 

nane  dcinces  like  me  on  the  gr-.^:!. 
And  gin  ye  forsake'  me,  Marion ^ 
^    ni  e'en  draw  up  wi'  Jean, 


